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H I I had worked myself Into a great
H I passion nnd fairly roared my chnl- -l lanRo, potindlng tho tnblo In my rngc.
Hg "Yob, sir; I qulto understand yon,

filr. Ilut I'm afraid, sir"H "Of courBo you'ro nfraldl" I shouted,
H i en raced anow by his haltinR speech.
H 'You havo every reason In tho world
H to bo afraid. You'vo probably heard
H that I'm a bad lot and u worthless ad- -

H vonturor; but you enn toll Sister The- -

H rcsa or Plckorlnc or anybody you

H ploaso that I'm ton times as bad as
H I've over been painted. Now clear out

of hero!"
H j I knocked about tho library all morn- -

H I I Ins without casing my spirit, and
H I

J after luncheon I went off for n tramp.
H I Winter had indeed como and pos

H I eesBcd tho earth, and It had given mo
H I i h now landscape Tho snow continued
H. I to fall In great, heavy flakes, and tho
H I 1 ground was whitening fast.
H I I A rabbit's track caught my oyo nnd
H I I followod It, hardly conscious that I

H I did so. Then tho clear print of two
H I small Bhocs mlnclcd with tho rabbit's
H j (rail. A fow moments later I picked
H up an overshoo, probably lost in the
H j chaso by ono of Slstor Theresa's girls,
H ( I I roflectod. I romomborcd that while
H I S at Toch I had collected a diversity of
H I memorabilia from school girl ncquulnt- -

H 1 nncos, and horo I jvas beginning n
H I now sorlcs with a string of bends nnd

I mi orcrshoo!
H A rabbit Is always an nttractlvo

1 quarry. Fow things besides riches nro
H so cluslvo, and tho llttlo fellows have,
H I am sure, n shrowd humor peculiar to

M ' themselves. I rather envied tho school
H girl who had ventured forth for a walk

In the first snow storm of tho season,
recalled Aldrlch's turn on!nnd lines as I followed tho double

trail:

H t "Uowo'cr you trend, a tiny mould
M jj Iletrayn that HrIU foot nil tlio simoj
H I Upon tills KlIstunliiK. snowy fold
M I At ovory step It slsnn your nama."

H I A pretty nutograph, Indeed! Tho
H snow fell steadily and I tramped on
H over tho joint slgnaturo of tho girl nnd
H g tlio rabbit. Near tho lako they parted
H fi company, tho rabbit leading off nt a
H t tangent, on n lino parallel with thoH J U lake, whllo his pursuer's stops pointed
H r y toward tho boat house.
H Thoro was, bo far as I know, only
H i ono student of ndventuroun blood nt
H ' I St. Agatha's, and I wns not In the least
HI i surprised to boo, on tho llttlo sheltored
W I balcony of tho boat house, tho red tai-
ns' I Sho woro, too, tho covert
H I coat I remembered from tho day I saw
Hi I hor first from tho wall. Her back was
H toward mo as I draw near; her handsH v woro thrust Into her pockots. Sho
H 1 was evidently enjoying tho soft ming- -

ling of tho snow with tho still, bluo
H waters of tho lako; and a girl and a
H -

j anow storm aro, If you ask my opln--
j tin, a pretty combination. Tho fact of

girl's facing a winter storm argues
mightily in hor favor, tostlflos, If you

! will allow mo, to a sorono and daunt-los- s

spirit for ono thing, and a Bound
H constitution for anothor.
H ' I I ran up tho Btopo, my cap In ono
H j hand, hor ovorshoo In tho other. Sho
H I j

' drow back a trlllo, just enough to bring
H j my conscionco to Us knees.
H j "I didn't mean to lUtcn that day. I

H i I j jUBt happened to bo on tho wall, nnd
H I Itrwiuj a thoroughly underbred trick
H ' my twitting you about It and I should
H K ' havo told you beforo If I'd known how
H ift to sea you "

H w "May I troublo you for that shoo?"
H i sho said with tremendous dignity.
H They taught that cold diudaln of
H man, I supposo, as a required study at

St. Agatha's.
H "Oh, certainly 1 Won't you allow

mo?"
H "Thank you, nol"
H Sho took tho damp hit of rubbor a
H ; wet ovorshoo, oven If small and lml- -

H i lowod by associations. Isn't pretty as
H . Vonus might havo rccolvcd a soft- -

H ' shell crab from tho hand of a fresh
H ' young merman. I wns between her
H ' und tho Btops to which her eyos turned
H longingly.

H "Of courno. If you won't accept my
H t apology I can't do anything about It;
H but I hopo you undorstand tUat I'm
H slncoro nnd humblo, and anxious to bo
H , . forgiven."
H t "You iieom to bo making a good deal
H j of a small mattor
H ,1 ''I wasn't reforrlng to tho ovorshoo 1"

''
. I said.

H ' Sho did not relent.
H ' "If you'll only go away "
H t Sho roBtod ono hand against tho
H , cornor of tho boat houso, whllo she
HI t affixed tho ovorshoo to hor foot. Sho
HJ, woro, I noticed, brown gloves with
H cuffs.
Hi' "How can I go awayl You children
Hi aro always leaving things about for
Hj mo to pick up. I'm portcctly worn out
Hji I carrying some girl's boads about with
Hjj mo; and I spoiled a good glovo on
H l your ovorshoo."

VI "I'll relieve you of tho beads, If you
r plouso."

! II Sho thrust hor hands Into tho pock'

Jf ots of hor coat and shook tho tamo'- -

J shantor slightly, to establish It In a
m ft more corafortablo siot on her boad.
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The beads had boon In my corduroy
coat slnco I found them. I drew them
out nnd gavo them to her.

"Thank you; thnnk you very much."
"Of courso they nro yours, Miss "
Sho thrust them Into her pocket.
"Of courso thcy'ro mlno," sho said

Indignantly, nnd turned to go.
"Wo'll walvo proof of property and

that sort of thing. I'm sorry not to
establish a more neighborly feeling
with St. Agatha's. Tho stone wall
may Bccm formidable, but It's not of
my building. I must open the gato.
That wall's a trlllo steep for climbing."

I wns amusing myself with tho Idea
that my Identity wai a dark mystery
to hor. I had read Kngllsh novols In
which tho young lord of tho manor Is
alwayn mistaken for tho gamo-kcopor'- s

son by tho protty daughter of tho,
curato who has como homo from school
to bo tho holies of tho county. Ilut my
lady of tho red was not
n creature of Illusions.

"It Borvcs a very good purpose tho
wall, I mean Mr. Olonnrm."

Sho was walking down tho steps nnd
I followed, pleased to hear my nnmo
from hor lips. I nm not n man to suf-
fer n lost school girl to cross my lands
unattended In a Bnow storm; and tho
piazza of a boat houso Is not, I submit,
a pleasant loafing plnco on a winter
day. Sho marched beforo mo, hor
hands In hor pockots I liked hor par-
ticularly that way vltli an easy swing
nnd n light nnd cortnln stop. Her re-

mark about tho wall did not oncourago
further conversation nnd I foil back
upon tho poets.

"filono walls do not a prison mako,
Nor Iron bars a cuo,"

I quoted.
"I havo heard that beforo I" sho

said, half turned her faco and laughed
as sho hastened on.

Hor brilliant checks woro a delight

Brilliant to the
to tho oyo. Tho snow swirled about
hor, whitening tho crown of her rod
cap and clung to hor shouldors. Havo
you over Boon Bnow crystals gleam,
break, dlssolvo In fair, soft storm-blow- n

hay? Do you know how a man
will pledge his soul that a particular
llako will novor fado, novor coaso to
rost upon a certain Hying strand over
a girlish tomplo? And ho' loses his
hoart and wager In n breath! If you
fall to undorstand theso things, and
nro furthermore unfamiliar with tho
fact that tho color In tho chooks of
a girl who walks abroad In a driving
snow storm marks tho favor of hoaven
ltsolf, then I wnsto tlmo, and you will
do well to rap at the door of anothor

"I'd rnthor missed you," I said; "and
really, I shoald havo been over to
npologlzo If I hadn't been afraid."

"Slstor Thoresa Is rathor florco,"
sho declared. "And wo'ro not allowed
to recelvo gontlemon callers It says
so In tho cntnloguo."

"So I Imagined. I truBt Slstor Tho-
resa Is Improving."

"Yes, thank you."
"And Miss Dovoroux sho Is qulto

well, I hopo.'1
Sho turnod hor head my way ns

though to listen moro carefully, and
hor Btop sluckenod for a moment;
then sho hurried blithely forward.

"Oh, Bho's always well, I hollovo."
"You know hor, of courso."
"Ilathor! Sho teaches music."
"So Miss Dovoroux Is tho mu'slo

toachor, Is sho? Should you call hoi
a popular teacher?"

"Tho girls call hor" sho soomod
movod to mirth by tho rocolloctlon
"Miss Prim nnd Prosy."

"Ugh!" I oxclalmod sympathetically.
"Tall and hungry looking, with long
talons that pound tho koys with grim
dollght. I know tho sort."

"Sho's a sight!" and my guldo
laughed approvingly. wo havo
to tako hor; Bho's part of tho treat-
ment."

"You Bpeak of St. Agatha's as
though It woro a sanatorium."

"Oh, It's not so bad; thoro aro
worse."

Wo approached tho gate. Her
to tho storm delighted" mo.

Hero, I thought In my ndmlrntfon, Is a
real product of tho Western owrlif. r
felt that wo hnd made strides toward
Buch a comradeship as It Is proper
should exist between a school girl In
hor toons nnd a male neighbor of 27.
I was going hnck to English fiction
tho young sulro walking home- - with
tho curnto's pretty young daughter
nnd conversing with flno condescen-
sion.

"Wo girls all whh wo could como
ovor and help hunt tho lost treasure.
It must ho simply splendid to In
a houso whom thoro's a mystery so
crot passages and chests of doubloons
nnd nil thnt sort of thing! My! Squlro
Glonarm, I suppose you spend all
your nights exploring secret pass-
ages?"

This free expression of opinion
stnrtlod mo, though Bho Boomed whol-
ly Innocont of Importlnenco.

"Who Bays thoro'p nny secret about
tho houso?" I domnnded.

"Oh, Ferguson, tho gardener, and nil
tho girls!" .

"I fear Ferguson Is drawing on his
Imagination."

"Well, all tho pcoplo In tho vlllogo
think so. I'vo henrd tho candy shop
woman speak of It often."

"Sho'd bottor attend to her taffy,"
I retorted.

"Oh, you mtisn't ho sonsltlvo about
itl All ua girls think It ovor so ro-

mantic, and wo call you sometimes
tho lord of tho realm, nnd when wo
bco you walking through tho darkling
wood at ovcnfall wo say, 'My lord Is
brooding upon tho treasuro chosts.' "

This, dollvorcd In tho stilted tono
of ono who wns half quoting and half
Improvising, wns Irresistibly funny,
and I laughed with good will.

"I hopo you'vo forgiven mo " I

Her Cheeks Were a Delight Eye.

Inn.

"Ilut

live

kicked tho gato to knock off tho snow,
and took tho koy from my pocket.

"Dit I haven't, Mr. Glonarm. Your
assumption Is, to say tho least, un-

warrantedI got that from a bookl"
"It Isn't fair for you to know my

namo and for mo not to know yours,"
I said lcndlngly.

"You nro Mr. John Qlannrm tho
gardener told mo and I nm just
Olivia. Thoy don't allow mo to bo
called Miss yot, I'm very young,
sir!"

"You'vo only told mo half" and I
kept my hand on tho closed gate.
Tho snow still fell stondlly and tho
short nftornoon was ncarlng Its closo.
I did not llko to loso her tho life,
tho youth, tho mirth for which sho
stood. LlghtB nlroady gleamed In tho
school buildings strnlght beforo us,
and tho sight of thorn Binoto mo with
loneliness.

"Olivia Gladys Armstrong," sho
said, laughing, brushed past mo
through tho gato and ran lightly ovor
tho. snow toward St. Agatha's.

(TO IJE CONTINUED.)

Sorrows of a Humorist.
"This thing of bolng a humorist Is

about tho saddost thing I know,"
sighed Simeon Ford. "An ordinary
portion can havo Ills moods and hu-

mors as ho pleases, but I must alwayn
ho on tho Job. I am constantly being
Invited out, not becauso I'm liked for
mysolf alono or becauso of my manly
beauty, but becauso I am oxpected to
entertain tho assomblago. Tho rest
of tho company may bo as dull as
dishwater, but If I do not shako up tho
gathering with a fow Jokes tho hostess
glares at mo and really fools rosentful,
I may be sunk In tho slough of
despond, hut Just ns soon as I tako
my seat all loan forward and oyo mo
expectantly.

"My son, novor got a reputation for
bolng funny, It la tho most mournful
thing on earth."

Practical.
"What did Bho say when sho heard

ho was dead In .love with her?"
"Sho wanted to know If he carried

any llfo Insurance."
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REASON FOR WOMEN'S "NERVES"

In Very Many Cases It Is Weakened
Kidneys..

Mrs. Frank HoBoboom, G12 S. Wash-
ington St., Moscow, Idaho, Bays; d

kidney
Btendlly

with mo until
I could

at night. I
and spots

beforo my
My back and

and ovory
on my

kidneys and made me worse. I have
used many different medicines and
was discouraged when I began with
Doan's Kidney Pills, but now tho
symptoms that n'.armed me are gone"

Sold by all dealers, CO cents a box.
Foster-Mllbur-n Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Many Professional Men,
clergymen, teachers and singers uso
Brown's Bronchial Troches for curing
hoarseness and coughs.

Wo aro not in this world to do what
w,o wish, but to bo wllllng'to do that
which It la our duty to do. Gounod.

l'IT.i:H CUKKIl IN O TO 14 DAYM.
PA 7.0 OI.NTMHNT Is Rtmrantenl rnro anr catsot ltchlnit, llllml. mmllng nr I'mtruUlUK l'llsi In
Utoltduyturiuuno rolundcd. dOc.

An ounco ot help Is better man a
ton of hot air on tho subject.

Mrs. AVInslaw's Soothing Rjrnn.
For children tpctblaic. reduces

tllsjrs ptln, cures wind collu. 25c a bottle.

Calamity la man's true touchstone
Beaumont.

NATURE
AND A WOMAN'S WORK

Nnture and a woman's work com-- j

bincd havo produced tho grandest . j

remedy for woman's ills that tho j

world has ovor known. I

In tho good days of
our grandmothers they relied upon
tho roots and herbs of tho field to
euro disease and initigato suffering.

Tho Indians on our 'Western
Plains to-da- y can produco roots and
herbs for ovory ailment, and euro
diseases that bafllo tho most skilled
physicians who havo spent years in
tho study o drugs.

From tho roots and herbs of tho
field Lydia E. Pinkham moro than
thirty years ago gavo to tho women
of tho world a remedy for their pe-

culiar ills, moro potent and efflca-- g
cious than any combination of drugs.

Lydia E. Pinklmm's Vegetable'
Compound is now recognized as tho
standard remedy for woman's ills.

Mrs. Bertha Muff, of C15 N.C. St.,
Louisiana, Mo., writes :

"Complcto restoration to health
means so much to mo that for tho sake
of other suffering women I am willing'
to make my troubles public

"For twelve years I hud been suffer-
ing' with tho worst forms of female Ills.
During- that tlmo I had eleven different
physicians without help. No )nguo I
can tell what I suffered, and at times I I
could hardly walk. About two years I
ago I wroto Mrs. Pinkham for advice. I
I followed It, nnd can truly say that I
Lydia E. Plnlchnm's Vcgetnblo Com- - Ipound and Mrs. Pinkham'a advlco re-- Istored health and strength. It la Iworth mountains of gold to suffering
women." H

What Lydia E. Pinkham's Vcgo- - H
tnblo Compound did for Mrs. Muff,
itwill do for other suffering women.
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OF 8UCH STUFF ARE DREAMS.

Little Virginia Imagined She Had
"Eated Herself.

Llttlo Virginia, three years old,
brought her mother to her nursery a
fow nights ago with heartbroken
walls.

"What is tho mattor, dearie-- Why
aro you screaming so?"

"Mamma, am I all hero?"
"Certainty you are all here, right In

your bed "
"Hut, mamma, feel of me, see if I'm

all here. Are my feet horo and the
top of my head, both?"

"Certainly, Virginia, ovory bit of
you is horo, tucked In' your little
trundle bed. Why do you think you
aro not?"

"I dreamed" this with another
great sob "I dreamed I was a choco-lat- o

stick nnd I had eated myself."

8VMPATHV.

He Ynasl Several years ngo I
foil In lovo with a girl, hut Bho re-

jected mo mado a regular fool of
mc. In fact.

She How sad I And you'vo novor
got over It.

Universal Language.
Ho spoko his lovo In German sho

answered not n word. In French ho
tried to woo her tho maiden nover
heard. Ho tried his luck In English,
In Irish all In vain; In Greek, Turkish
nnd Latin, and In tho tonguo of Spain.
And then an Inspiration enmo to tho
anguished youth. "Tho universal
language" ho cried, "I'll try, for-
sooth!" Ho kissed tho demuro maiden
and pressed her to his breast; sho
understood that languago, and well,
you know tho rest.

. Was an Attendant.
As the now minister was on his way

to evening servlco In tho vlllago ho
met a young man whom ho was anx-

ious to havo becomo an actlvo member
of tho congregation.

"Good ovcnlng, my young frlond,"
ho said, solemnly. "Do you ever at-

tend a placo of worship?"
"Yos, Indeed, sir; regularly every

Sunday night," replied tho young man,
with a smile. "I'm on my wny to soo
her now."

The Starfish Analyzed.
Tho starfish, ono of tho lowest forms

of life, has on Its back about 25,000
jaws or hands arranged In rings and
bands. I3y tho aid of theso It cap-
tures many animals for food, even
quick, actlvo fish of considerable bIzo.
Prof. Jennings of Johns Hopkins has
photographed tho starfish at dinner,
and has discovered that even this low
form of animal life has "habits."

RAILROAD MAN

Didn't Like Being Starved.

A man running on a railroad has to
bo in good condition all tho tlmo or ho
la liable to do harm to hlmsolf and
others.

A clear head Is necessary to run a
locomotlvo or conduct a train. Even
a railroad man's appotlto and diges-
tion aro mattors of Importance, as the
cloar brain and steady hand rosult
from tho healthy appotlto followed by
tho proper digestion of food.

"For tho past flvo years," writes a
rallroador, "I havo been constantly
troubled with Indigestion. Every doc-

tor I consulted Boomed to want to
Btarvo mo to death. First I was dlot-e- d

on warm water and toast until I
was almost starved; then, when thoy
would lot mo eat, tho Indigestion
would bo right back again.

"Only temporary rellof camo from
romodles, nnd I tried about all of them
I saw advertised. About threo months
ago a frlond ndvlsed mo to try Grapo-Nut- a

food. Tho vory first day I no-

ticed that my appotlto waa satisfied,
which had not boon tho caso boforo,
that I can romember.

"In n week, I bollovo, I had moro
onorgy than evor boforo In my llfo. I
havo gained seven pounds and havo
not had a touch of Indigestion slnco
I havo boen eating Grnpo-NutB- . Whon
my wlfo Baw how much good this food
was doing mo sho thought Bho would
try It awhllo. Wo bellovo the

of Grapo-Nut- s found tho 'Per-
fect Food.' "

Namo given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich. Head "The Road to Well-vlllo- ,"

In pkgs. "Thoro's a Reason."

BLAMED ON THE RAILROAD.

First Thought In Irishman's Mind Af-
ter the Accident..

Railroad claim-agent- s havo little
fnlth In their follow creatures. Ono
snld recently: "Every time I settle a
claim with ono' of these hard-heade-

rural residents who wants tho rail-
road to pay twlco what ho would
chargo tho butcher if he gets a sheep,
killed. I think of this story, Illustra-
tive oc tho way some people want to
hold tho railroad responsible for
every accident, of whatever kind, that
happens. Two Irishmen were driving
homo from town ono night when their
buggjr ran Into a ditch, overturned,
and they were both stunned. When a
rescuer camo along nnd revived 'them,
the first thing one of them snld was:
Where's the train?' 'Why, there's no
train around,' he was told. 'Then
whero's tho railroad? 'The nearest
railroad Is throe miles away,' ho
learned. 'Well, well, he commented.
'I know it hit u pretty hard, but I
didn't suppose It knocked ua three
miles from, tho track."

THE TIFF.

She But before you married me
you said you wero well off.

He So I was, but I didn't know it
A Warm Allusion.

"Do you bco that man across the
street?"

"Yes; who is ho?"
"Tho groatost follow for giving you

hot air you ovor camo across."
"Oh, a bluffer."
"Not at all. Ho Is at tho head of a

big heating company."

A Sore Puzzle.
"How did that secret ovor got out?"
"I can't imagine. Sho only told

about a dozen of her acquaintances in
strict confidence."


